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Summary: Through the present, and the past, our times have failed to 
believe in such as myths of "Sourumeito" (soulmate) . It wasn't until, 

a moment in history that A Royal Prince, named Uchiha Sasuke... 

And, a lost boy, named Uzumaki Naruto... Changed minds of many... 
...It wasn't just a story of destined love, but instead a story of 
two boys who were more than lost souls longing 


1 . Chapter 1 

"_Let me tell you a story... A story of two young boys that grew to be 
great heroes the world has ever seen... both had raised from the 
darkness and searched through the light. Passing through obstacles 
that they learned to overcome; not only hatred, yet sorrow, and 
revenge ... even so as life felt unfair for the boys... they learned to 
not only walk through them. But, understand, the true meaning of the 
hardships in life. Bravery ... acceptance .. . and passion were the keys 
to their success, but most of all ... love ... This my friends is the 
story, of two young boys that grew to be Uzumaki Naruto, and Uchiha 
Sasuke . . . "_ 


2 . Chapter 2 

"I will not marry her, that's an demand. Not a order, father." The 
young prince growled through his clenched teeth. 

A soft sigh made its way from the Kings mouth. The visible wrinkles 
on the sides of his mouth became more noticeable along with creases 
near his eyes, by the frustration that stretched his face aging him 
poorly . 

"Sasuke, my son, can you please just corraC"" onyx eyes swirled a 
deadly red, reflecting his anger. The young prince lifted his hand 
into the air, balling it into a tight fist. Using full force down to 
the marble table that separated the father and son. The marble 



chipped, and shucked, appearing with an obvious crack that reached 
Fugaku . 

"No, I told you before that I will not! Why can't you make Itachi do 
it instead father?! He's the damn one being crowned king 
soon . " 

"Sasuke, you know your brother's busy with training, lessons. He 
doesn't exactly have the time to claim his queen until he's crowned 
kinga€" " 

"a€"so what?! So that means I have to suffer and take that deed into 
my hands? I have better things to do than find some silly woman to 
knock upa€"" 

"Sasukea€"" 

"a€"no! I'm sick of feeling like I'm just here to fucking take the 
leftovers of Itachi ' s suppose events. When will you understand that 
is this not what I wish to do? When will you pay attention to me and 
stop kissing Itachi ' s ass like you want display your damn cock inside 
hia€"" 

_**Slap ! **_ 

A loud slap against skin to skin echoed throughout the room. A harsh 
pain thrived on the right side of the prince's face. 

Hours, minutes, seconds? 

No one knew or cared how long it remained silent. No word was peeped, 
nor movement was made as the tension kept them frozen in place. 

The sound of the thick gulp that rolled down the princes throat, 
finally awoken everyone's thoughts. The tension had yet to relieve, 
but still stayed in place. 

"...you know better than anyone to talk to your father that way, 
Uchiha Sasuke." The sternness of the graceful queen was held tight 
within her voice. The same charcoal eyes looked up to the standing 
boy in disapproval, his face was turned hand cupping his cheek 
rewinding his thoughts. 

The natural gentle aura, that queen Mikoto had always obtained, had 
soon washed away completely. Her pale lips pulled down into a frown 
resembling her husband face all too well. She remained staring at her 
youngest child down with a bitter taste in her mouth. 

"Do you hear me, Sasuke?" 

" Yes , Mother ..." 

"Now, apologize to him this insist, before you have another mark to 
match your other cheek." 

"I-I'm s-sorry father..." 

Fugaku gave a hesitant nob of acceptance, unsure of what to feel as 
his mouth moved back and forth to a frown of guilt. 



"Now... go to your room my dear, I would like a word with you 
later . " 

There no need for exchanging anymore words, as the prince made his 
way out of the room, leaving only the sound of his shoes be the only 
acknowledgment of the leaving prince. 

Soon, as the door repositioned closed, the queen's stern eyes grew 
full of emotion that spoke more than just plain "guilt" written all 
over it. Her long silky black hair slide over her shoulders as she 
turned to her beloved with sorrow. 

"I-I-I d-didn't mean toa€"j-just w-wish he understand w-why 
f-f-fugaku." She squeezed her words out through her tightening 
throat. As her Bambi eyes began to water, causing her eyelashes to 
become thick and glossy. 

The king made quick actions, making his way to the teary eyed woman, 
holding her in a comforting embrace, muttering out softly. 

"Me too, my love... me too." 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Naruto-kun please, I do insist you come to the ball." The gentle 
voice of the young Hyuga princess, was quiet and welcoming as she 
played with the rim of her silk purple kimono. Her long straight hair 
lied over the clothed shoulders. The blackness of the smooth glossy 
locks gave the impression that it flowed bright as the beautiful 
Amethyst birth stone. Her eyes pearly white, just as any Hyuga in her 
clan genetically was given; She shifted under her legs side from 
side, nervously looking around her surroundings , avoiding eye 
contact as much as possible with a shy smile. <p> 

"The ball? Hmmmm...not really my thing, with all the first class 
royalty everywhere. But, urn, I guess? What's it for anyway? Birthday? 
Pregnancy?" The sunny locks brushed over the peach tan skin, blowing 
softly in the breeze as he watched with Turquoise eyes remained 
focused on the blue sky, clear from white cotton balls floating 
above . 

"Well, I-it's actually a celebration for the youngest prince of the 
Uchiha Kingdom, for finally picking his choice of lover, as to be his 
rightful wife." She whispered out, as she picked up the tea that was 
placed on the fine china plate. 

He nodded, acknowledging the princess that he was listening with all 
ears. "Who's the lucky woman?" He asked. 

"Princess Karin, daughter of the Uzumaki clan." 

"Really? Princess Karin? Well that's a strange pairing isn't it. I 
don't know that clan well, but aren't they known for red hair 
right ? " 

"Hai, Naruto-kun." 

"Then, lord Sabaku Gaara should be apart of that clan, instead of 
pretending to be some damn sand castle buildera€"" 



"Naruto-kun! You can't say such things to lord Sabaku-sana€" " 

"I will! That beni shoga ! Colored asshole owes me big time! He lost 

that bet 2 years ago, yet he still hasn't bought me my damn 

ramen ! " 

"A-ano, but N-Naruto-kuna€" " 

"a€"Oiii! Naruto you stupid idiot!" A blur of long pink hair swung 
wildly in the wind, clear jade green eyes came into view over the 
waves of sunflowers near the edge of the hill. 

A slim torso was wrapped in a robe-ish violent pink top with a white 
bolded circle symbolism the incomer was apart of the "_Harunos_" . The 

sound of loud steps of sandal feet made their way to the wooden 

porch, causing the floor to creak. Pale white fisted hands met to the 

slight naked waist expressing the frustration of the woman that stood 

before them. 

"You Baka ! Tsunade-sensei has been grinding her ass out, cause you 

once again decided not to show up!" She shouted out harshly, pointing 

her threatening finger aggressively against the blond's nose. 

"U-Uh? I have no clue w-what your going on about Sakura-chanaC" " a 
shape yank was made to the collar of the blond's yakuta. The pull 
shook the blond's hair around, causing it to falling from his 
forehead to the back of his head. 

"a€"ARE YOU KIDDING ME?! DO YOU KNOW THE HELL I'VE BEEN THROUGH CAUSE 
OE YOUR EUCKING ABSENCE?! COUNTLESS EUCKING BOTTLES OE SAKE THROWN AT 
MY HEADaC"" 

"a€"not being sarcastic or anything, but doesn't that happen quite 
often when working with Baa-chan?" 

"Naruto this was farrrrrrraC" worse than her usual tantrums! I'm 
talking about carts of newly shipped bottles !a€"" 

"a€"Kuso . . . f ine, lets go before she murders Shizune nexta€"by the 
way, why am I needed anyway Sakura-chan . " 

"a€"because Naruto you have your yearly check to be done, Baka." A 
new voice, that sounded too playful came from behind Sakura. Long 
locks of soft white blonde hair that was tied into a ponytail reached 
to the ankles of Ino Yamanaka. Her hand remained pasted to her naked 
hip above the long dark purple skirt that met to her slender waist. 
Her light blue eyes held a playful look as she stood beside, the tall 
spiky ponytailed male who looked bored out of his mind, Shikamaru 
Nara . 

"Ino? Shikamaru? What are you guys doing here?" Naruto questioned 
still held tight in Sakura' s death grip. 

"We were just heading down Northeast of Konohagakure, to deliver 
herbs to the healing quarters for Lady Tsunade. Apparently, they were 
urgent; I figured I might as well stop by and remind you of your 
appointment but it seems that forehead has beat us to it." Ino 
giggled, watching Sakura sneer silently. 


"Well, since you two are heading there too, we should tag along." 



Sakura spoke softly, letting go of Naruto gently before gripping the 
blond's hand tightly. "C'mon Naruto, we need to go before 
Tsunade-sensei kills me too." 

"Hmph, we'll see you later Hinata. I'll see at the Uchiha ball, 
when? " 

"Tonight Naruto-kun, I'll have my guards send a carriage to bring you 
to the event a€"" 

"a€"no need. I'll get there myself Hinata. See you latera€"oh! And 
tell Neji I said I'll see him there !a€"" 

"C'mon Baka we gotta go! Bye Hinata!" 

A small delicate hand waved to the group, as they made their way down 
the hill with a whimpering Naruto and a angered Sakura screaming in 
rage . 

A soft sigh was made, as the group had finally disappeared from the 
young princess's sight. The soft hands made their way down slowly to 
her lap, in which they balled into the kimono painfully. Nails 
digging harshly into her palms, enough to break the smoothskin. 

Her pearl eyes stared at the empty spot where the grinning blond once 
was seated. Lips trembled, as white teeth bit down in 
agonizingly . 

"When will you find the courage to tell him..." she whispered softly, 
"...that you love him ... Hinata . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>Itachi Uchiha stood tall in the ball room, observing guest as 
they made their way into the room. Thousands of clans, that the his 
clan had made economic, political contract s . <p> 

He stood wondering to himself, dreading this moment with a great 
passion, not only for just his sake. But, his otouto, who was taking 
not such a pleasant response to the arrangement between the clans. He 
couldn't blame his otouto for the outrage that came through the young 
prince. But, as life goes in the royal family, things don't 
particular go in anyone's favor. 

It was a mere lie, that Itachi had not yet found his queen, in face 
he long found the flower to his flame , that awakened not only his 
eyes but his heart. 

She of course was a Uchiha, God knows he couldn't stand a damn soul 
beyond the regions of his clan. She was a unique one from them all, 
although obtained the same stubbornness that was bitterly identical 
to his otouto. Unlike Sasuke, Naroi ' s stubbornness was precisely a 
breakable barrier, luckily. Which was pleasing in a sense; however, 
Naroi still couldn't restrain herself from being that gentle soul 
when those she cared for came to her aid. Beneath that stern face, 
was a one of a kind, that was surrounded by those purple wavy 
locks . 


Yes, he did loved her indeed... he wholeheartedly wished that the ball 
was meant for Naroi and he. Instead, it was exchanged to two young 



souls that never met one another, as well particularly had one that 
strongly disagreed with the marriage. 

Of course the young Uchiha stood next to his brother, with no 
emotion. Making it quite obvious to those who came to greet the 
prince, question his joy over the engagement. 

'_Karin Uzumaki'_ 

Years have passed since he had yet hear of the, "Uzumaki clan". Since 
Kushina Uzumaki, demon holder of the legendary Kyuubi, the nine 
tailed demon fox; He head of many demon holders, one being the lord 
Sabaku of Sunsgakure; their original identification are known as, 

" JinchA«riki" . He long had remember a time where never believed in 
such myths that villagers and adults told to children to frighten to 
the bone . 

It wasn't until a moment in life that Itachi had truly doubted 
himself wrong after witnessing at the age of five, October tenth, two 
months from when Sasuke was first born. 

The horror of the giant fox, was every word spoken of the beast 
resumed, true. It stood before him, hungry eyes, red, filled with 
raging lust of pure destruction. The fur orange, burning into the 
moonlight as white claws crashed down upon the village with madness. 
Fire surrounded the creature like a beautiful addition to his 
presence. He couldn't explain if it were a traumatic moment, or a 
fascinating experience to witness the beast with his own eyes. Even 
so, it didn't change his beliefs quite quickly ever 
since . 

Furthermore, the destruction of the beast was long forgotten as to no 
one ever heard of the demon ever again. Rumor went around like a new 
founded disease of Kushina Uzumaki 's death. Many questioned the 
Uzumaki clan of where the demon had been sealed into. It brought 
confusion, as the clan responded with no idea where the demon had 
been placed. Some say that the demon was sealed into the infant, that 
Kushina had given birth to that night of the disaster. No traces of 
the child could be found, nor identified if the child were a girl or 
a boy. The father although, was recognized as the legendary Minato 
Kamikaze, also known as the "Flash", for his skillful speed during 
war. Sources, noted that the warrior had died along with his lover 
Kushina. Yet the baby was never found or seen, many predicted the 
baby had simply died with the couple. Despite the assumption never 
clearly added up to where Kyuubi was or where the corpse of the 
infant was . 

Itachi silently watched the Uzumaki princess from afar, seated in one 
of the Uzumaki royal thrones. Her blood hair was just like any other 
Uzumaki; her eyes were a ruby crimson similar to Kurenai Yuuki, 
solider of the Konohagakure Army. The young woman's features weren't 
as similar to Kushina, nor Minato Kamikaze. That settled the question 
of her being possibly related to the deceased couple out the 
door . 

"When will this be over, Aniki . " Sasuke mumbled to his 
brother . 


"However, they wish to drag this out. You know the Uzumakis', they 
have strong personalities to celebrations like these, it's always a 



eventful for them, otouto." 


"Hn, how annoying." 

"Calm down otouto, I'm sure you'll find a way to have a nice time. I 
heard Neji Hyuga and is attending with Hinata-san as well." 

"Good, people I can torkate besides you." 

"I'll take that as a compliment." 

"Anytime, Aniki . " 

■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><p>"Got dammit! Why is baa-chan so fucking rough all the time!" 
Naruto shouted out inside the carriage. <p> 

"Well because, for one you call her 'baa-chan' and your just a 
complete Baka, Naruto." Sakura smirked out, pinching one of the 
scared cheeks of the blond. 

"Owww! S-Sakura-chan that hurts!" he flinched harshly. 

"I know, that's why I'm doing it, Ne?" 

"Your so evil Sakura-chan, Hinata would never treat me this 
way . " 

"Only because she doesn't have that backbone under all that innocence 
and pureness in her heart to see the Baka you truly area€"and of 
course she likes you too." 

"Truea€"wait ? ! What?! S-she likes me?!" The blond shouted hitting his 
head harshly against the ceiling of the carriage. 

"Oh, c'mon, are you really telling me you didn't notice princess 
Hinata had set her Bambi eyes on you since a child? Probably didn't 
notice, cause you were staring at her breast, huh?" 

Naruto blushed shaking his head, protesting without a thought. 

"No, I wasn't looking at her breast! if I ever did that, Neji would 
kill me! B-but for gods sake... why would she like m-me?" 

Sakura shrugged, "same reason why I question you like me." 

"But, seriously Sakura your beautiful, how couldn't I adore your 
smile and amazing personality. It's what gives me life, 

Sakura-chan . " 

"0-oh please stop, your making me blush moron-Oh! Look Naruto! We're 
here! Time to score me some prince Sasuke meat!" 

"S-Sasuke meat?" 

"Hai, now let's go idiot! Hinata is probably waiting for 
us ! a€"" 


"Wait Sakura-chan !... oh lord." 



■jk" ■jk" ■jk" 


><pXstrong>Hope you enjoyed this first chapter, please leave me 
feedback and I'll be sure to update soon XD<strong> 

**I also have this posted on Wattpad, my username is 
'KittenHUN' ** 

**btw if anyone knows a beta or is one I'll be truly grateful, just 
message me here or on Wattpad, THANKS! ** 

**until next time ** 


-kit 


End 
f ile . 



